THE MAN I KNEW

The Rev. E. T. Turner, Registrar of the University, whose deci-
sion was like the law of the Medes and Persians, assigned him No. 5
room at B.N.C. in a building numbered IX, built, it was said, tem-
porarily during the Peninsular War, propped up by successive new
paperings of decorating undergraduates, but otherwise of thin lath
and plaster. It is now pulled down, but lasted over one hundred
years, and here Haig lived for two terms, not liking these meagre
quarters. In athletics he started on the river, but his frame and weight
were too slight, and he could not bear the monotony of tubbings or
the upbraidings of coaches, and soon left it for the hunting field. I
can see him now, then as ever, scrupulously dressed, walking through
the "Quad", with his tails showing beneath a short covert coat, as was
then the fashion.

For the Schools he read French Literature and the Elements of
Political Economy under (Sir) Richard Lodge, and in other subjects,
such as Homer, dealt with Walter Pater. Mr. Sampson, the present
Principal, tells me that Haig said Pater taught him how to write
English. His special tutor was Dr. Heberden, the late Principal of
B.N.C. and a famous Vice-Chancellor, whom he held in real affec-
tion, and my own impression is that Dr. Heberden, by example,
showed him the duty of thinking of others.

In social life Haig was elected to the (now defunct) Octagon Wine
Club, but soon left it to become a member of the Junior Common
Room or Phoenix Club; and later was also elected to the Bullingdon,
that Club famed beyond the University for its success in the support
of interest in the horse, as well as of sport and hospitality generally.
No dinner and no club, however, deterred Haig if he was not pre-
pared for a particular lecture or essay. As to wine and cards, he was
more than abstemious. His object was to pass his Schools, and to
pass them quickly, and he cut or left a social gathering for his books
with singular tenacity of purpose. The College records and the re-
membrance of those who were his teachers show that he sailed
through his Schools with ease and speed, passing Moderations, the
old "Rudiments Examination", and three Groups, Ancient History,
French, and Political Economy.

By ill-luck he missed the Summer Term of 1881 through an attack
of influenza or similar illness, and though he had passed all his
Schools, did not qualify by residence for the B.A. Degree. Of this
he was aware, and scrupulously enquired, when advanced in 1915 to
an Hon. Fellowship of Brasenose, and in 1919 to be an Hon. D.C.L.
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